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Personal remembrance is important 
in as much as it is a means to invoke 
the deceased. However, what really 
matters is to keep the spirit of the 
Master awake. Hence, in what follows, 
I am not talking about him, but what 
we got from him.

The fate of the world coincides with 
the fate of Europe, and Europe’s fate 
is closely related to Central-Europe’s. 
Nowadays humanity lives in the Euro-
pean cultural era and it up to the Eu-
ropeans to fulfil the role this duty as-
signed for them. However, the course 
of this task has been diverted.

By the end of the 20th century the 
materialist culture passed beyond its 
zenith, tradition was no longer some-
thing to lean on and people realized 
the end of an era and the necessity of 
creating a new one. 

The turn of the century witnessed 
artistic revolution which gave birth to 
anthroposophy, art nouveau and this 

was also the period of Károly Kós and 
his contemporaries. 

Intellectual and artistic movements 
were not enough to transform the 
world, and so Central Europe missed 
a turn.

It was World War I which set an end 
to this cultural flourish and beheaded 
these promising processes when 
Central Europe was knocked down to 
the ground. Budding concepts had to 
give way to three devastating ideolo-
gies: bolshevism, Nazism, and Anglo-
Americanism. All three vindicated the 
right for planning the future.

Germany was deprived of its origi-
nal role and duty, which does not 
coincide with treading on the path of 
a materialistic, economical-technical 
development, but to pass on the ad-
vancement of the intellectual heritage 
of Goethe, Schiller and Herder and by 
becoming a cultural center of contem-
porary Europe, our contemporary 

world, by providing an institutional-
ised framework of free intellectual life. 
Nevertheless, Germany failed to play 
its part since, instead of keeping to its 
inherent role, it voted for the Anglo-
Saxon model and embarked on mili-
tary and economic expansion.  When 
it matured into a rival, the same Anglo-
Saxon powers elbowed it into the 
corner.

Hungary, as part of the Monarchy, 
former member of Central Powers, 
was split up into national states, and 
so was deprived of its cohesive func-
tion in the Carpathian Basin, therefore 
could not organize the life of peoples 
in the region, or become model of a 
reformed social organism based on 
the social triad.

The future of Germany, Central Eu-
rope and the Carpathian Basin is still 
the most pressing problem of all. What 
happens here is tangled up tightly 
with the wider context. Due to the 
debt trap, the region is now in subject 
of economic dependence, modern 
slavery breeds new forms. Nonethe-
less, a clear vision of our historical task 
can be the first step towards regain 
this independence.

None of us had such a brave heart 
as Imre Makovecz did. Back in the ‘80s, 
when from time to time we gathered 
in the studio of Ágnes Kádas, which 
was close to the Astoria, to study an-
throposophy under the supervision of 

Makovecz
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István Kálmán, Imre Makovecz joined 
us. Once he made the remark: “I would 
have you know, we do what we do to 
bring bolshevism to its end” (this is not 
a word for word transcript of his words, 
those could well be found in the inter-
cept files of Historical Archives of the 
Hungarian State Security). We ex-
changed worried glances as if one of 
us would have said something impo-
lite. For we all hated the Kádár-era, but 

—strange it may sound—we never 
believed that its end would be so close. 

But Imre always dared to speak out 
all the latent desires we cherished in 
our rabbit hearts. He was an intellec-
tual father for many of us, because he 
represented such a clear vision of 
masculine principium what our own 
fathers failed to embody. He made us 
see what makes a man, a woman, how 
to reach that primordial androgyny in 
our souls from which we all come from 
and constantly heading towards. And, 
he taught us what love is.

His outspoken remarks often gave 
us shudders, wondering: would his 
words bring trouble? Once he asked 
a young German bluntly, how he felt 
looking at the photos of the bombed 
Hamburg. He could confuse him with 
a single question, who—like all Ger-
mans—being deprived of his identity, 
remorse-laden, can but refer to the 
essential question concerning his own 
intellectual existence.   

Makovecz bridged the broken intel-
lect of the World War I Europe with the 
present and the future as well which 
he often referred to as a “mythic future”. 

Who shall ask the question today: 
what is the task, what is the mystery of 
Central Europe? For being able to ar-
ticulate such a question, being aware 
of its latent existence under the even 
canopy of suppressing forces, we must 
render our thanks to Imre Makovecz. 
Would we fail to pass on this intellec-
tuality, no one would do it for us. 

Imre Makovecz died in Christ and 
overcame death. He is still talking to 
us, day after day. Can we lend an ear? 

It is a big question, whether Viktor 
Orbán recognized who Imre Makovecz 
really was. The Prime Minister is a tal-
ented, charismatic politician and Imre 
Makovecz was right to say of him: one 
in a hundred years. However, his deeds 
are rather contradictory and he often 
acts instinctively without thorough 
understanding. Spontaneous deci-
sions might hull occasionally but they 
do often lack solid ground. Imre Ma-
kovecz was there for Viktor Orbán but 
he did not take the advantage of his 
presence. He respected the old man, 
but he did not seem to undertake 
what his contemporary, Putin could: 
to recognize the most authentic figure 
of the Russian national spirit, Solzhen-

itsyn and take him by his side. From 
now on, it is Putin’s responsibility to 
decide: fail or succeed in passing on 
his master’s heritage. Imre Makovecz 
did not call upon us to be the hench-
men of Viktor Orbán. What he saw was 
the potential in him. Imre’s words point 
far beyond any charismatic leader’s 
individual deeds or failures. His vision 
was about a second Hungary which 
hardly left the burden of the Russian 
yoke behind, right away became the 
plotting board of a new social experi-
ment. We have to wake up and embark 
on creating our “second Hungary” 
which shall thrive even on the ruins of 
the anti-intellectual, spiritless word 
order in our present times. For our 
Master did it in the bolshevist era: he 
formed communities and was in ac-
cord with the ones who accepted him. 
The question, whether Viktor Orbán, or 
we, Makovecz acolytes use or misuse 
the opportunities fallen in our hands, 
is a burning one.

Our independence is in our hands 
and by now, we know all about failure. 
How devoting is to put down even 
these lines; for how long will we put 
non-forcing issues off?

Our only driving-force is no else 
than our blessed Master’s sincere look 
upon us.
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